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lazy, plotting scribblers, idle even in the accomplish-
ment of their idle task, jealous of one another and
proud of their occupation ; all the equivocal, false,
treacherous and stupid things that can be done
with pen and paper in the service of wickedness
and folly, came out of a corner of that building on
which are sculptured battle trophies and smoking
hand-grenades.

"The jobs perpetrated in these offices during
the space of four years, for the purpose of burdening
a condemned prisoner with evidence which they
had neglected to produce before his condemnation,
and of acquitting the guilty man whom all accused,
who inculpated himself, are so monstrous in their
conception as to baffle the moderate mind of a
Frenchman, and they exhale a spirit of tragic
buffoonery most displeasing in a country whose
literature abhors the confusion of styles. These
documents and inquiries must be studied minutely
before one can admit the reality of all these plots
and intrigues, these prodigiously audacious tricks
and inept manoeuvres, and I can well understand
that the careless, ill-informed public refused to
believe in them even after they were divulged.

" And yet it is very true that at the end of a
corridor in a Ministerial building, on thirty square
yards of waxed flooring, a few military bureaucrats,
some of them idle and crafty, others excited and
unruly, betrayed justice and deceived a great people
by their wicked, fraudulent documents. But if this
Affair* which was above all the Affair of Mercier and